DAY  BY  DAY  IN  MECCA

travellers' house and when he rapped the door, a man
came out with a big sore on the centre of one cheek.
Casually the merchant mentioned the theft and how
the sheikh had made a charm. " AllahI" cried he
Arab looking very frightened, "I am glad he did not
put the nail in the eye of the drawing/'

This story appears noteworthy, inasmuch as it
is an Eastern adaptation of the ancient English
superstition which was embodied in "The Leech of
Folkestone/' one of Barham's Ingoldsby Legends. In
that version wax images of the victim were pierced
with needles.

A sheikh of a somewhat different kind from the afore-
said magician invited me to dinner soon after. His
servant brought the Shereefah a message of friendship
in which she was asked to let Haji Mahmoud be the
guest of the Guardian of Zamzam. This worthy counts
among the Meccan celebrities since he watches over
the famous Holy Place. I therefore gladly accepted,
and the sheikh arranged for a time when the stars
would be propitious. The Shereefah sent word to me
and gave some good advice. "Be careful/' she said
through the grating, "and keep indoors as much as
possible for a week." Hereto the lady added tips about
my conduct at the sheikh's house, and these I duly
kept in mind.

The Guardian did not live at the well but in an ancient,
paintless house which must have been built four or
five hundred years ago, A very dark door gave entrance
to narrow stairs of stone, Within axi unpretentious